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Tri.ll  rATLEH,  that  little 
tell-tale  magazine  edited  and 
published  by  the  students  of 
the  I;Iarple -Newt own  High  School 
is  here  again,  ’Veil,  what  have 
you  accomplished?  ’.That  impression 
have  you  created  in  THE  TATLER’S 
mind  in  your  daily  associations 
with  him?  For  further  informa- 
tion on  this  most  delicate  sub- 
ject turn  the  following  pages 
and  read  on. 


las 


We  all  remember  that  in 
year’s  publication  THE  T.TTLER  asked 
for  an  honest  expression  of  opinion  as 
to  whether  you  wanted  these  nev/sy  pages 
continued.  The  comment,  in  most  every  in- 
stance v/as  very  favorable  so  we  have  decided 
to  print  another  issue  for  your  approval.  It 
is  our  opinion  that  the  first  TATLSR  made  some- 
what of  a hit  with  most  of  the  student  body.  There 
were  a very  conspicious  few,  however,  who  walked  around  call- 
ing the  paper  all  kinds  of  names,  getting  all  excited  because 
of  the  "awful  things"  that  had  been  printed  about  them.  Don’t 
be  like  that.  As  a Rhiladelphia  editorialist  would  say,  "And 
they  shoot  men  like  Lincoln."  Remember  that  the  TATLER’S 
persona,!  columns  are  meant  to  represent  friendly  humor  and 
that  they  are  positively  meant  to  be  taken  so. 


Are  you  one  of  those  excitable  readers?  If  you  are 
why  not  try  this  suggestion.  Rea^d  a statement  about  yourself 
today  and,  if  you  ’will,  feel  angry  and  excited  but  don’t  say 
a word  but  lay  the  statement  away  and  read  it  again  in  two 
days.  You  will  not  think  that  it  is  nearly  so  bad  as  when  yoi 
first  read  it.  Put  it  awa,y  and  read  it  again  in  two  days  and 
when  you  read  it  the  third  time  you  ’von ’ t see  anything  to  be 
excited  about,  as  a matter  of  fact  you  wonder  v/hy  you  became 
so  angry  when  you  first  rea,d  the  article,  'Tn.'/'  not  adopt  the 
motto  of  one  of  our  sophisticated  seniors s --"Laugh  and  the 
world  l.-^ughs  with  3^011 --Cry  and  the  world  leughs  at  you  I" 

’/ishes  to  extend  to  Miss  Pierce  and  her 
udding  artists  a hearty  thanks  for  their  most  generous  help, 
,:^lso  the  girls  who  helped  in  cutting  stencils,  in  mimeograph- 
ing, should  be  complimented  for  their  faithful  efforts. 

least,  our  hats  are  off  to  those  unknown  editors 
^ personal  columns,  and  to  everv  one  who  contributed 
either  articles  or  heln. 


Tils  TATLSR  wishes  you  a very, 

^ liAPPf  NE./  YEAR,  Marple-Newtown  ’ s 
better  1933. 


very  Merry  Chris tm.as 
for  a bigger  and 
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A Verdant  Pine 

A Verdant  pine  grew  all  alone, 

As  shapely  as  an  upturned  cone, 

A tree  that  stood  in  rain  and  snov/ 

And  swayed  its  branches  to  and  fro. 

It  sought  to  strive  atop  a hill, 

Y/here  whining  winds  blow  loud  and  shrill 
And  longed  to  boast  to  other  trees, 

Hov-r  it  defied  each  stormy  breeze. 

Until  one  cold,  December  day, 

A young  lad  chanced  to  pass  that  v;ay. 

Ke  took  his  ax  so  sharp  and  fine 
And  cut  down  this  immortal  pine. 

Then  hoisting  it  upon  his  back 
Ccmmenced  to  trod  the  homeward  track, 
Through  field  and  y^ocd  and  o’er  the  lea 
Bore  home  his  burden  gallantly. 

V/ith  eager  heart  and  spirits  light 
He  furbished  it  with  colors  bright 
This  custom  followed  b}^  the  boy. 

Brought  happiness  and  Christmas  joy. 


Reese  Hunter  ’33 
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CAi.  YOU 


alter  Green  v/ilking  back 


Erom  a ride  in  a funeral  hack? 


Lildred  Doughte’’’  riding  a mule 
In  red  flannels  to  Sunday  School? 

Virginia  Rice  with  gilded  wings 
Saving  the  Souls  of  human  beings? 

George  Ortlip  as  Jimmy  \/alker 
A ladies  man  and  a public  talker? 

Si’.e  Sowers  catching  mice 

And  frying  them  in  milk  and  rice? 

James  Martin  throvmng  his  voice 
Under  the  wheels  of  a Rolls  Royce? 

Tom  Hibberd  as  a gig-gig-gigolo 
He  says  to  "Love 'em  and  let’em  go? 

Lester  Davidson,  ambitious  youth 
Raising  nertz  on  a penthouse  roof? 

Archie  i.oore  as  an  India  Rubber  iian 
Propo<^ing  to  a lady  in  a foreign  land? 

Lot  Gorman  imitating  Gilda  Gray 
At  St.  Peter’s  gate  on  Judgement  Day? 

Rebecca  Wallace  seeking  world  fame 
Hanging  by  her  feet  from  an  aer-o-plane? 

Elizabeth  Mearns  harnessing  her  gift  of  gab 
To  be  used  as  an  engine  in  a Yellow  Cab? 

Libby  Wright  refraining  from  telling  a joke 
Upon  which  the  rest  of  the  girls  do  gloat? 

Jay  V/orrall  as  Professor  PI  inchit 

Yelling  at  his  class,  "Once  more  to  clinch  it.’" 

Hattie  S'hth  digging  ditches 

In  a cellaphane  shirt  and  cellaphane  breeches? 

Smelie  Coan  making  faces  at  the  mail  in  the  moon 
Or  petting  in  the  dark  with  a baby  baboon? 

Joseph  Dean  in  a wrestling  bout 

With  a dish  of  ice  cream,  and  a bovil  of  saur kraut 
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S-E-K-I-O-x^  B-L-O-T-Z  --  cont 


Reese  Hunter  with  a high  silk  hat  and  a walking  cane 
Shootin-'"  crap  on  Petticoat  Lane? 

Jennie  o^lascnski  ironing  out  the  wrinkles  in  her  brain 
Taking  shorthand  transcription  on  a railroad  train? 

Marie  Kelly  v/ith  a plug  of  tobacco  and  a policeman's  star 
Directing  tariff  from  behind  a bar? 


There's  something  good  about  the  season 
That  we  every  year  must  note 
./hen  we  see  a sprig  of  holly 
On  every  fellow's  coat. 

The  air  is  brisk  and  chill 
And  sometimes  there  is  snov/ 

It  makes  us  sort  of  happy 
To  see  the  weather  so. 

On  every  curb  and  corner 
Evergreens  are  being  sold 
Por  passers-by  to  carry  home 
And  dress  in  colors  bold. 

The  same  old  stories  are  retold 
The  same  old  songs  we  hear 
And  yet  they  always  seem  quite  new 
And  bring  us  joy  and  cheer. 

The  little  ones  all  dream  at  night 
Of  a house  by  the  chill  llorth  Pole 
CraiiVied  full  of  toys  and  cand^^ 

For  many  a little  soul. 

wh.0  dares  to  c'oubt  the  story 
Of  "Santa's"  wondrous  place? 

He’ll  long  before  the  time  has  cone 
Get  wrinkles  on  his  face. 


Jaj'-  V.  Worrall 
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It  is  Christnas  Rve  and  ererybocy 
joy  and  e:'c i teneri t . Sudde’^ly  the 
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stirring  lath 
ee  arrives  born 


seasonal  „ „ 

in  by  the  father.  This  seems  to  be  the  signal  for  quick 
trins  to  the  storing  roon,  [busty  old  boxes  not  seen  since 
last  year  are  taken  out  of  their  hiding  places  and  soon  re- 
veal divested  of  their  weedy-looking  strav;,  shining  forth  in 
their  true  colors,  the  glittering  balls  for  the  tree. 


But  ’'’hen  the  tree  finally  stands  straight  upright 
like  a crovfned  monarch  everybody  stop's  g/ork.  Rather  gives  a 
last  little  pat  and  concealing  his  nride,  anxiously  asks  if 
the  top  tviig  is  not  too  high.  The  younger  sisters,  after 
thi"king  of  the  prospect  of  such  a grand  tr ir.Tining  as  v/ill  be 
due  a tree  like  this,  ask  if  they  can’t,  this  time,  stay  up 
a little  later  than  they  usually  do.  This  is  one  of  those 
tines  • hen  a "little  later"  grows  into  a fev\r  hours. 


The  youngest  one  mounts  the  wooden  hill  to  bed 
giving  a wistful  look  at  the  preparations  for  trimming  the 
tree  but  the  awed  look  he  steals  at  the  fireplace  shows  that 
thoughts  of  Santa  Claus  dominate. 


Rirst  the  tinsel  is  laid  on.  It  gradually  enfolds 
t’^e  tree  in  its  silvery  gold  arms.  Ror  this  process  stools 
and  chairs  are  employed.  Ror  the  decorations  of  a fevr  low 
points,  father  crawls  under  the  tree.  Tkis  calls  dovni  a 
load  of  needles  but  they  are  so  soft  and  thej^  s^niell  so  fresh 
and  woodsy  that  he  does’nt  mind  at  all. 


■'.-.'ith  proper  ceremony  the  balls  are  placed.  The 
sisters  are  allowed  to  canry  a ball  each.  V/ith  slov’  careful 
motions  the  ball  is  secured.  Then  +hey  vl'^efully  race  back 
for  more.  The  others  with  their  su'''erior  old.ness  bid  them 
watch  their  step  a2id  they  exclaim  in  k'nowing  tones  a.t  the 
smallest  slip. 


\/ith  v.’hat  care  little  bearded  Saint  llickm  red  bells, 
and  scintillat •ing  icicles  are  pulled  forth  1 Everythi'^g  has 
its  place  through  years  of  custom  and  eveip'-  bead  a:id  bauble 
gets  its  green  laced  niche.  Mother  steps  back  and  gives  an 
"Oh"  which  ex'oresses  bushels  at  which  eYevy  ariateu.r  decora.tor 
exclaims  at  his  ovm  handivjork. 


J-Ui 


a messenger 


is  di spat ched  pnho  returns  in 


look, 

a fevr  minutes  with  an  oblong  box.  Objects  are  reverently  lift- 
ed out  and  soon  beneath  the  tree  lies  a complete  creche  with 
the  Christ  child  surrounded  by  his  admirers  and  the  gentle  ass 


and  the  peaceful  sheep  gazing  at  the  scene 


The  lights  of  the  tree  are  sna.pped  on  and  reflect 
the  fairy-hued  colors  of  the  tree  which  glow  above  the  head 
Christ.  The  merriness  subsided,  v/e  steal  to  bed  with  heads 
filled  with  visions  of  what  vrill  be  to-morrov;. 

/ 

- ^ i ch  ar d liar  s t o n ' 


'i ' 


\ 

\ 


/ ■' 


’ P 


"J-U-N-I-O-li 


B-L-O-T-Z 


^ DID  YOU 


UflO  ,/  TPKT  — 


Marie  and  Miss  Horn  are  a loving  pair 
Because  in  Typing  class  Marie  doesn’t  co.re. 

Her  Father  sells  ouge.r  in  his  store  upon  the  street, 
\/e  Y/onder  if  that ' s what  makes  our  Mary  so  sv/eet. 

Lester  Broadbelt  is  so  quiet  and  shy 

,/e  believe  he's  the  light  of  someone's  eye. 

Mary  Brown,  nov;  a violinist  so  fair,  / 

■/ill  she  ever  play  a harp  up  There? 

Conjetta  thinks  all  men  are  s\;eet 
But  her  "Angel's"  got  them  all  beat. 


Martha  is  a Junior  enad  this  fact  is  true 

She  has  so  much  typing  she  doesn't  knoY/  what  to  do. 


See,  see.  \/hat  shall  \ie  see? 

Lcidies  in  the  Austin  r/liere  Bob  should  be. 


Jane  in  the  future  will  be  seen 
Upon  the  stage  or  on  the  screen. 

Ruth  and  her  fiddle  v/ere  once  t\70  pals, 
but  not  since  "i'op"  about  A Igerbrc.  ho’wls. 


b’innie  Karlov;,  an  expert  bookkeeper  v;ill  be, 
And  soon  be  employed  by  the  Bibbs  Company. 

It  v;on't  be  long  before  our  darling  Lorraine 
Mill  be  an  opera  singer  of  groat  fajno. 


Sv;eet  Miss  Helen  gazed  at  the  v/s.tcr  so  fair 
Along  ccjnc . Oh  what  a pairl 


Now  hero,  nov;  there,  nov;  evcryv/here  5 
Uhen  v;o  see' Ethel  it  is  very  rare. 


Forming  most  plurals 
But  Y/hen  it  comes  to 


in  Shorthand  has  Frances  checked 
forming  "kisses"  she's  got  every- 
body Y/recked. 


Mildred's  a shrinking  violet, 
But  she  can  afford  to  shrink. 


"California's  Finest"  took 
And  from  the  boys  at  M,  N. 


our  school  by  storm 
received  a v/olcome  vrarm. 
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J-U-N-I-C-R  B-L-O-T-Z 
(Continued) 


\/j  IiJB  YOU  00  7 TIIAT-- 

J'rank  the  '-Sheik'’  at  the  "Junior  Ball" 
jj^.J  always  seens  to  make  the  "ferns"  fall. 


’Feg  of  i.Iy  Heart"  from  Swarthmore  tovm 
Makes  the  fellow's  heads  spin  a.roun‘o 


Little  Miss  Dorothy  sat  in  a rumble  seat 
i^long  came  a Senior  she  loves  to  meet. 

Jyi,  lib  weep  with  our  Margaret  so  fair-- 
} or  boyfriend’s  given  her  the  air. 

Kathryn’s  hea,d  is  in  a whirl 

Since  she’s  been  going  with  an  ''Earl'-‘* 


Jessie  is  a capable  manager  of  Basket  Ball 
And  manages  well  to  make  "him"  fall. 


Helen  Transue  is  so  small  and  pretty, 
That  all  the  boys  find  her  very  witty. 


Johnny  had  a collar  bene,  ’twas  broken  quite  in  tv/o 
How  Johnny  is  the  hero  of  the  Football  Squad  ’tis  true. 


Miss  Lyster,  our  favorite  teacher, 
Is  getting  bright  they  say^ 

For  a recitation  in  History  class 
She  received  an  "A". 


"THEIR"  FAVORITE  SAi'IHGS 

Mr,  Worrall ’^*A*  in  Latin  is  always  pronounced  ah.* " 

"I’ve  got  a five  dollo.r  bill  in  this  hand," 

Mr,  Harvey • Is  Susie  here?" 

" Pass  to  the  first  class." 


Miss  Lyster "Close  your  books  and  take  out  a piece  of  paper 

"Outline  this  work  for  to-morrow," 


Mr,  Shaw 


tj 

n) 

(A  Miss  Horn- 


',y  Miss  Kress 


-"How  the  way  I do  it," 

"Agin  and  agin," 

"Write  out  the  follov/ing  paragraphs --119 , 120, 
121,  etc." 

-"Remember  yrur  test  to-morrow,  class." 

"Ch,  dearj" 


"I’ll  wipe  up  the 
days , " 

"Wal---1-1-1 


floor  with  you  ‘one 


of 


these  ,• 


I-I-I 


de dare  1 " 


And  all  I ask  is  a tall  sliip 
and  a star  to  steer  her  by. 
And  the  wheel's  kick  and  the 
v/ind's  song  and  the  white 
sail's  shelving. 

And  a grey  mist  on  the  sea's 
face  and  a grey  davm 
breaking. 


tide 

Is  a wild  call  and  a clear  cell 
that  may  not  be  denied. 

And  all  I ask  is  a windy  day  with 
the  v/hite  clouds  flying, 

And  the  flung  spray  and  the  blown 
spume,  and  the  sea-gulls 
crying. 


I must  dovm  to  the  seas  again  to 
the  vagrant  gypsy  life. 

To  the  gull's  way  and  the  whale's 
v^ay  where  the  wind's  like  a 
Yhietted  knife: 

And  all  I ask  is  a merry  yarn  from 
a laughing  fellow-rover, 

And  quiet  sleep  and  a sweet  dream  John 

when  the  long  trick's  over,  Masefield 
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FAVORITE  IvIELODIES 
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AU„  I.,..,.  ....a- -,  -ha,,  a™  .a,  V.u  In  Ta-  A' 

night? 

Aida  Papa  said  Just  Can't  Believe  It*s  True'*  v/hen  she 
received  one  hundred  in  Spelling. 

Gorden  Byers  "Underneath  the  Harlem  Moon"  with  ? 

Gertrude  Yunag  says  "And  So  to  Bed"  after  studying. 

Thomas  Blascnski  says  "It  don’t  Mean  a Thing  " without  her, 

Sara  Pagely  is  told  by  "I’m  sure  of  Everything  But  You," 

Ted  Lev/is  "Thou  shalt  Hot"  laugh  in  English  class, 

Walter  Dean  says,  "Somebody  Stole  My  Gal." 


Borman  Bought en  says  that  he  and 
to  Love". 


won’t  say  "Good-bye 


Francesca  Di  Bonaventura  says  wherever  you  go  "I’ll 

f oil ow  You . " • 

Grant  Schnerr  says  to  , "Love  Me  To-night" 

Allen  Prichard  sheds  "Too  Many  Tears"  ever  History. 

Stephen  Gruber  says  "Take  Me  Away"  from  Geometry  iclass. 

Franklin  Bov/ers  says  to  his  English  book,  "We’re  Sv/eethearts 
Forever".  (Or  are  we?) 

Elizabeth  Klodarska  is  "So  Ashamed"  vrhen  she  doesn’t  know  her 
lessons . 

Joseph  Serrill  doesn’t  know  that  "Three’s  a Crowd". 

Flossie  Clements  says  to  , I’ll  come  to  you  "As  You  Desire 

Me . " 


George  Brown  and 
Say  Goedbye." 


will  tell  the  world,  "We  Just  Couldn’t 


Emma  Savidge  is  as  "Fit  as  a Fiddle." 

William  Goldsmith  says  "I’m  Going  Back  to  The  One  I Love." 


'>)i 


V 


Ral'">h  Turner  took on  that  "Louis ianna  Hayride" 


S-O-P-H-O-M-O-R-E  "B-L-O-T-Z" 
( COIIT . ) 





Elizabeth  Marston  says  "Now  that  I’ve  learned" 

Harry  McGlade  is  "Just  a Giggolo," 

Howard  Strohri  tells , "I  may  never  pass  your  way  Again." 

V/illiam  Hancock  Saji'S,  "You’re  telling  Me" --my  Latin. 

Fladie  Clements  met now  she  says,  "I’ll  never  have  to 

Bream  Again." 

Grace  Moore  is  told  "You’ll  Get  by  with  a twinkle  in  your  Eye." 

Eleanor  Strolim  tells "You’ll  Always  be  the  Sam.e  to  Me." 

Joan  Grey  says  to "I’ll  See  you  in  the  Morning." 


GIRLS  BASKETBALL  SCHEDULE 


January  10  Springfield  Junior  Varsity home 

13  Be  rv/y  n away 

17  Sharon  Hill home 

20  Spring  City away 

2 7 Schwenks  ville away 

February  10  Spring  City home 

21  Sharon  Hill away 

24  Upper  Merion home 

28  Springfield  Junior  Varsity av/ay 

March  7 Schwenksville home 

10  Sleighton home 


3i45 
3U5 
3S45 
7s30 
7 i30 
7i30 
3 £45 
7i30 
3:45 
7£30 
3s45 


Bet  Gorman  had  a little  lamb 

Her  father  shot  it  dead 

And  now  it  comes  to  school  with  her 

Between  two  "hunks"  of  bread. 
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THii  dPIHIT  OF  CIuaS'nOAS 


You  can  see  that  the  great  old  holiday  of  Yuletide 
is  drawing  nigh.  In  the  crowded  city  streets  people  of  all 
nationalities  hustle  and  hustle  to  and  fro,  arris  loaded  with 
bundles,  each  containing  a load  of  joy.  Crovrde''-  subways 
and  honking  autonobile  horns  add  to  the  confusion.  ye  see 
in  the  shop  windows  the  annual  di''-play  of  train?  and  dolls 
that  will  send  a light  into  any  boy  or  girls  eyes,  and  will 
make  them  watch  the  bundles  that  their  father  brings  home. 


About  this  tire  of  year  in  the  great  forest^  of 
Christmas  trees  you  can  hear  the  clear  ring  of  an  ax  as  it 
comes  to  you  over  the  brisk  winter  air.  A few  flakes  of 
snov;  add  to  the  lovely  scene. 

Later  we  look  in  on  one  of  the  many  happy  fai'mlies 
on  Christmas  Eve  dressing  the  tree.  The  little  children 
crowd  around  it,  and  when  a ball  is  drouped  and  broken,  they 
pick  it  up  and  try  to  join  the  tiny  fragraents  and  look  at  it 
wistfully  and  then  throv/  it  away. 


Charles  w'ur«ter  ’36 


Dec.  20 
Jan.  6 
10 

13 
17 
20 
24 

27 
.30 

Eeb . 3 

7 

10 

14 
17 
21 
24 

28 


BOYS  BASKETBALL  SCirEDYL,. 

Spr ingf ield-~2nd  and  Scrubs 

Sharon  Hill- -1st  and  2nd 

Swarthinore--lst  and  2nd 

St.  Agnes~“lst  and  2nd 

St.  Katherine-~lst  and  2nd 

Snring  City- -1st 

Berwyn 

SGhv’enksville--ls  t 

Glen  Nor--lst  and  2nd 

Sharon  Hill--lst  and  2nd 

Springfield- -2nd  and  Scr-.bs 

Spring  C?ty--lst 

Frosnect  Park--lst  and  2nd 

St,  Kathcr inc--lst  and  2nd 

Swarthmore--lst  and  2nd 

Upper  ■h:erion--l3t 

St,  Avnes--lst  and  2nd 

Open 

3 chvrenk  sville  — 1st 


Away 

Home 

Away 

Home 

Hor'^e 

Away 

Fe'^d  ing 

Awa,y 

Away 

Away 

Home 

Home 

Av?ay 

kvj3.y 

Home 

Home 

Away 

---Hoi-e  f 


\/ilhemina  Cook  is  the  incst  artistic  of  the  dancing  Preshinan. 

Oliver  Dickinson  is  our  woman  hater--he  hates  ther.  to  stay 
away . 

Samuel  ■,/eaver--the  silent  partner  in  lYeshman  English. 

Ruth  Russell  has  a weakness  for  a certain  sophomore. 

Ivy  Muller  does'nt  say  much  hut  what  she  says  she  means. 

Jeanette  V/allace  is  striving  to  grov;  as  tall  as  her  sister 
Rebecca . 

Kenneth  Burgess’s  tongue  is  like  an  "eight  day  clock"--it 
seldom  runs  down. 

It  is  rumored  that  Betty  Campbell  is  taking  physical  training 
ser iously--she  brings  twice  as  much  lunch  as  she  used  to. 

Dorothy  Ewing  is  fond  of  roadsters  with  orange  wheels. 

Villiam  Kelly  likes  algebra  so  much  that  he  does  extra  work 
after  school. 

Dorothea  Martin  is  "trouping"  vath  "Mr,  Shaw's  Side  Show"-- 
she  is  billed  as  a "Monkey"  and  also  as  a "Break".  ITow  what 
do  you  make  of  that  5 V/atson? 

Lewis  Wilds  thinks  he  is  serving  ice  in  English  class  and 
gives  some  cold  answers. 

V/hen  Mr.  Shaw  was  talking  about  HpO  in  Science  Class  the 
other  days  Harry  Reburn  thought  it  was  an  algebraic  equation. 

Walter  Mac  Intyre  'When  asked  if  he  liked  Rex  Beach  renlied 
"no"  but  he  thought  Riverview  was  great. 

Harry  O’lTiell  is  slow  but  sure  in  Latin  class. 

Butch  Taylor  shot  three  rabbits  in  four  vreeks. 

Miss  Horn  is  going  to  cultivate  Bonsall's  voice  for  lirht 
opera. 

Bill  Landrum  studies  every  night--under  the  street  light. 
Albert  Snyder  can  beat  Lowell  Thomas  talking. 

V/illiam  Cowan  is  Miss  Horns  "best"  penmanship  pupil. 
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i^elda  ICichner  the  CoiTiTiercial  Arithmetic  shark. 


Horace  Rowland  the  fast  algebra  student.  "Horie"  believes 
in  signs. 

Anna  Pord  is  getting  her  preliminary  "Kolly^vood"  training 
in  dear  old  h.  H. 

Richard  Marston  is  our  handsome  Latin  "Shark". 

Mike  Shanders  better  kno^m  as  the  spaghetti  roller. 

Arthur  Broivn  is  Mar  pie  Uev/tovns  freshman  "flash."  For 
furthur  details  see?????? 


Josephine  Klo<^arska  talks only  to  herself. 


Joe  Gaul  goes  over  his  lessons  every  night--v;alks  over. 


Mildred  Leisey  hates 

Margaret  V/orrall 
A temperamental  girl 
Loves  to  write 
In  the  moon-light. 


out  of  her  sight. 

Charles  ’/urster 
To  see  the  moon 
But  v/hen  he  saw 
He  ran  with  all 


v/ent  out  one  night 
so  bright 
a goblin's  site 
his  might. 


The  TaTLER  selection  of  an  "All  American  Football  Team"  for 

1932 


Position  Hame 


College 


L,  E. Re  V/ 8.1  lace- - 

L.  T, Miss  Kress-- 

L . G . D , HcKinl  ey - 

Co R.  Marston-- 

R.  G. G.  Moore 

R.  T. E,  Co  an 

R.  L. J.  Elliot--- 

Q, *  B. S.  Fagely 

L.  H.  B.--H.  Hinkle 

R.  H.  B.--V.  Rice 

F.  Bo I)r.  Peck 


Br  awb  aek — 


-Harmy 

-Maby 

-Punkdon 

-ilot-a-Bame 

-Pi tbug 

-Pun 

-Ford-ham 

-Princely 

-Yell 

-Howbard 

-Pun  St at 

-Captain 


B0SS--C0I onel  Evans 
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Virginia  R:  "Marie,  I don't 
think  I'll  ever  see  you  in 
heaven. " 

Marie;  "For  goodness  sake, 
what  have  you  done  now?" 

Lester;  "That  girl  can  play 
two  songs,  sv;ell." 

George;  "^at  are  they?" 
Lester;  "River  Stay  Away 
From  My  Door,  and  River  Stay 
Away  From  My  Door." 

Emelie  (to  George)  "M3^  it 
was’''sweet  of  you  to  "bring  me 
these  roses.  I think  there 
is  still  some  dew  on  them." 
George ; "There  is,  hut  I’m 
going  to  pay  it  on  Saturday." 

Mr.  Harvey;  "Elizabeth,  how 
much  time  did  y ou  spend  on 
your  Shorthand?" 

Mearns ie ; "About  an  hour,' 
Mr.  Ha_r ye y ; " ^yiia t did  you 
do  in  that  hour?" 

Mearnsie ; "Thought  of  an 
excuse  for  not  doing  it." 

Frank;  "Say  Mose,  this 
dime  does'nt  ring  good." 

Mose;  "\Vhat  do  you  want 
fcr  a dime — a set  of  chimes?" 


Tom;  "Come  on  in  the  barn 
Archie,  and  I'll  let  you 
milk  a cow." 

Archie ; "(After  looking  at 
the  cov/)  Don't  you  think  I'd 
' better  start  on  a calf  first?' 


Miss  Lyster  r.  " J ame s , give  me 
an  example  of  "rigid  economy." 
Jm;  ' "A  dead  Sc o tollman." 

Mildred ; "Libb^^,  did  I hear 
you  say  you  wear  your  glasses 
to  bed?  'Vh^^  do  you  do  that?" 
Libby;  "Oh,  I ^m  getting  so 
short  sighted  I can't  see  the 
people  I dream  about." 

Reese ; "Mr,  Harvey,  do  you 
think  there  is  a "higher  pow- 
er?" 

Mr.  Harvey;  "Yes  I married  it." 

Johnny;  "Gee,  I just  busted 
my  old  man's  fountain  pen  I" 
Flossie;  "Don’t  worry  Johnny, 
3^ou'll  get  your  reward  in  the 
end . " 

J ohnny ; "I  know  it.  That's 
where  I always  get  it." 

Mr.  Shaw;  (To  Lester  who  is 
convulsed  with  laughter) 

"Lester,  if  there's  anything 
funny,  tell  me  so  I can  laugh 
too. " 

Lester;  "Oh  Mr.  Shaw — ^he,  hee, 

I couldn't  tell  you  what  it  is 
you’d  die  laughing." 

Kath  Ranibo;  "Tell  him  Lester, 
tell  him." 


Dot;  "Mr.  Brown, 
a pair  of  scissors 
borrow?" 

Mr.  Brown ; " V/hy , 

but  they're  home." 


do  you  have 
I may 


yeS' 


